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BAMBERGER,

The Popular Hatter,

— OB EINS

SPRING

TH E—

SEASON

With the largest stock ever displayed in this city.
Our styles are attrrctive and prices very low.

We can fit the largest as well as the smallest

heads.

One of our Specialties this season is a Fine Stiff

Hat, latest style, either black or brown, whioh we |

are celling

FOR TWO DOLLARS ONLY'!

See our styles and prices before purchasing, at

the old reliable stand,

No. 6 EAST WASHINGION STREET.

BAMBERGER.

- THE INDIANA BICYCLE COMPANY.

{08 North Pennsylvania St., Indianapolis, Indiana.

Have in Stock a full assortment
the

O
““Celebrated

fudgs and Ezpent Columbie Bioyelas

I'HE

I DR AT,

The only first-class Boy's Bicyvele
made. Agents for the Star, Club:
Ssuspariel, Pacile, Kangaroo, and all
firsi-class wheels. Diflicult repair ng
and nickling a specialty. Old Wheels
bought, sold or taken in exchange for
new. Send 5 Oents for all of above
catalogues, or 2 Cents for any one of
them.

A LSO

i

The Most Prosperons Indiana Life Insurance Company,

ORGCANIZED

AND CHARTERED

THE GLOBE,

Insl.

MUTUAL ASSESSMENT
LIFE ASSOCIATION.

Also LIFE and ACCIDENT,

34, 36 and 38 THORPE BLOCK, INDIANAPOLI S l

It has noe debts It mever has had a judgm

premiums 10 the psured more woney than many
ands of dollars o members, besiges Ll ’-;\_v.m-n'

1L
w greater than the total cash on ha

MARCOCUS IE.I'RAZIER, Sece®v. |

Thms

i taken asuinst it t TS ebates and r
ation= recelve Teom all so e it bas ret vl tha
of all honest elnims against it It Lias a surpl f mon
wd ol come of 1ts Indians rivals, .

INDIANAPOLIS VINEGAR WORKS

MARCUS E. FRAZIER, Propriector.

JOHN_ DIERDORF,
PIANOS AND CRGANS.

NEW MUSIE HOUSE

JUST OPENED AT

64 gémmusumu ST,

Linderman & Son's

Celebrated Pianos, and other makes

TUNING and REPAIRING. Sat-

isfaction guaranteed. Public are
cordially welcome,

sve good JRH
tength and a perfeet fit

They should go on easily, be of sunfMficlem
ength o cover lhe hips., and after being
hutioned, remain in pesition on the hips; a
full sized garment will be suffictently wide at
the skirt to admit of this )

Do not buay acheap Worsted Wool, or Mer.
ino Jersey, they are worthless : if yon musi
Lave a cheap garment, buy an all cotton one.

We make these remarks s A great many
fobbe:s and Hetallers Insist on buying sneh
cheap goods that the manufaeturer has, in
nearly all eases, been forced to cut the gar-
ments in xize and lengtih.

We BAVE REFUS=D to make such goods
_Retallers can not afford tosell 4 Lady's good
Worsted Jersey at less than S1.50, and at the
same time make a fair profll. Goods gold as

1 Worsted Jerseys, at less than this prices, are
. elther nol worsteds, or are short Jeagths,small
' sizes, smal® around skirt, and bad fits

Our Jerseys are the BEST FIT-
TING GARMENTS MADE, and
are sold under our trade mark.

Tailor-Made
V=P Jerseys.

THOMAS C. LOVE
CROWN ENITTING MILLS,

Gth & Sesquebhanna Ave , Philladelphia, P a

Uty ol worsteds, fall size,

For the Enhday Bentinel.
CEASTER MORNING.™

TRAXSLATED FROM THE GERMAN BY WILLIAM
KBEU:UCH, OF COVINGTON, INDIANA,

The lark aacends on Easter morning,
High in the purest airy realm;
And in ner flight, the sky adorning,
Ebhe sings & resurrection hymn.

And whilediigh in air ascending,
A thousand volces ping beneath,
Awanke! the cld is [ast relenling,
Awake! thou joyous youthful earth,

Awake! ye brooks, through valleys roaring,
And praise the Lord in joyou: sound,
Awake! upon this glorions morning,

Y e grasses and ye leafiets round.

Ye violets in the deerest forest,

Ye fowers white and blossoms red,
s'roclaim ye &il in solemn choras,
Thut love is stronger than is death,

Awake! ve indoient hearts of men,
Who warry in thelr winter's sleep;

In gloomy lust. and prin,
Estranged to God, thelr fortunes reap.

slowine

The strength of God blows through the land,
Like the breath of youth. O, let {tin:

Like SBamson rend (he sinful band,

And then your hearts be {ree Irom sin,

Awake! ye spirits, who are yearning
Around the graves, with broken heart,
In tearful eyes, ye'll not be learning,
That spring agein reveals 1is art.

Ye hypocrites, who are lost afar,
Wanderiog on an erring road,
Awake! the world anew is born,
A wonder God again has wrought.

The withered pinnts again will bloom,
The new will rise, the old be gone,
The breath ol God will burst the tomb;
Awake! it is our Easter morn,

Written for the Sunday Sentinel,

! GUNFORGIVEN.”
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DEIT
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| In the most iashionable part of the city ol

3rcoklyn, amidst luxury and wealth, dwelt

John Graham, whose family consisted of his
wife and two daughters, Elsis and Louise,
and bhimeell, Their home wasan elegant
stone mansion and [urnished in the mosl
luxarious manner, They were courted by
society; no ball, party or dinner being com-
plete witboul the precence of Mr, Johnilira
ham and his beautiful caughters.

E's'a was a tall, handsome bionde, her
{ather's pet and constant companion; but
her heart ecemed to be made of s one, as g2
cared for no one nor anything escept thatl
in which she could find amosement. Ua-
like her elder sister, Loulse was s brunette,
ta!l and queenly, with a heart full of tender-
nege and sympsathy for the poorand afliictad,
She wus cbedient snd leving 10 her parents,
especially to the inval:d mother,who seidom
left Lier room, For several yeare Mrs, Gra-
ham Lz been suflaring {rom a nervous mal-
adv, which seemed to grow worse and worse
as the weary months passad by.

“Here I am, papa; tell ms how your lady
looks in her new cosiame,"” said Elsie as she
came sweepinginto the drawing room dreased
for the theater,

“My darling conld not look batter,” he an-
swered, stooping to kiss the upturned [acs
of bis lovely daughter.

“By the way, mamma has had another
nervous attac and lLouise has delermined to
remain at home with her; she begs of you to
excuse her.”

“I do not think it is necessary fer bher to
remain at home, vet if sbe insists Gpon doing
80, I shall go to the clap,” Mr. Graham said,
only too glad to have some excuse for going
to his favorite resori,

“Now papa dear,
confession to —, there is the bell,
that is Ralph.”

In another moment the door was opened
and a servant announced Ralph Hampton,
He was a large, portly buiit man of about
thirty-five years of sgze, with & beavy black
moustache, alicady mingied with gray, as
was also his hair, Halph Hampton wasa
well known lawyer of Brooklyn, whoee suc-
cess was more than remarkable; it was a sur-
prise and s wonder {0 the more unsuccessiul
brothers of his professzion.

Iam going to msakea

[ am sure

faull |

“I hope 1 have not kept you waiting, Mies
Graham,” he said, takinglher little gloved
hand in his and placing 1t with in his arm,
““As you are ready we will go at once, or we
will have the misfortune to miss the first act

of my lavontepiay.”

*‘It 12 well that Lounise is not present to

hear you gay #0 much in favor of your brave

Hamlet, for she dielikes tragedy very much
and I reslly believe she is only too glad to
nave mamma's iliness azan excnse for not
attending te-night," she said, then placing
her arms around her fether's neck kissed
him good night and ieft the room with her
comypsanion,

Mr. Graham did not goup to his wife's
rcom. but donned his cost and hat and left
the houee for his favorite club. Shortly at
ter his departure there was anothar ring at
the deoz bell: a letter, addreessed to Muss El-
sie Grabam and marked private, was handed
to the rervant. 7The bearer of Ltne letter slip-
ped ¢ silver coin in the servant's hand, and
said in a low voice: ' Remewmber to keep this
a secret,” and then disappeared in the dark-
pers, Al this bad taken placa withont the
tnowl/ed ge of any of the inmates of the ele-
gent mansion, exceptthe gervant, Mrs,
Grebam lay upstaire in her room on the
suowy white bed, prostrated with nervous-
pees, which grestly aflected her hesri, and
by ber side was lLoulse, irying to guiet her

“Child, ¥ felt s:0 lonely and forsaken to-
nightr how can I thank yon forremaining at
howe with me?' Mrs., Grabam siid ina
feeble voice,

“Daar mwamma, | do not want to
be thanked for doing my duoty, Have
von not watched over me with your moth-
| urly care night after night when [ needad
| your care and attention; and shoald I not
| repay you for all your watching and many
| sleepless nignts when I have aa opportna-
{ ity"' Louise atked, genily smcothing the
hair from off the pale forehead. “Bat [ am
sure your papa will feel disappointed at be-
ing obliged to go to the theater alone,’ coa-
tinued Mrs, Graben,

‘“No, no mamma, he has already gone to
the ciub, You know he never misses me
very much anyhow, although I do no! mean
to complain."”

“Did he know that I am feeling so mueh
worse this evening?’ the sick women asked
acxiousiy.

“1 did not tell him and I dare say he did
not know it,” answered Louise,

EShe bad not told bim but bad sent

won!h

—

S e ———————— =

by Elsie; butshae could not bear Lo tell her
mother the truth.

The fact was, Mrs, Graham had been com-

Jaining fer s> many years that her hushand
End become tired and disgnsted, and se'dom
paid much atiention to her after calling
upon her and inquiring how she felt each
morning; this caused the unhappy invald
many long, miserable hours.

“Ah! dear child, you are ever ready to
shield him, and perbaope you are right. How
1 with be could see your gocd, noble heart
as I do: my darling. that day will yet come
when he will love you even as he does Elsia,
By the way. desr, | think from all sppear-
ances, that Mr. Hampton loves Eisisa and—
what is it, ebild, are you il1?

“Oply a little tired, memma; never mind, I
ghg'l be all right in 8 fow minutes.” Lonfse
bad crown pale very suddenly and her lips
quivered,

] was going to say that I think Mr.
Haimpion loves E sie, but as ‘o ber loving
bim—y desr tell me, what is the matier;
yveur pale face frightensme.”

“Go on; do vou think she loves him ™"

“] am sure that she does not, but with
vour paps's con:ent, and that she will ob-

tain withont the least trouble, for he neve:
refuses her anything, will marry him for the
fame znd hooor be 18 gare to win; his nosi-
tion in society and his profession srealready
envied by many.”

“‘She must not marry him if the doess not
love him; such acslep would be an outrage
upon & true mAn; a crime to wreek his lifs
which seercs eo fcll of a great work. Oh mam
ma, mamma, | will tell you the truth: Itis
I who love him with all my beart, Yon are
now in pssession of my secret ;guarl it closaly,
for he must not know of my bopaless attach-
ment ior him,”” Louise said, laying her tesr
stained cbeek upon her mother's bosom,
and endeavoring to stifle her sobs.

‘‘Louise, | will epeak to Elsie; par—."

“No, no mammas, it is best to let me suller
gs she would then marry him in spite. He
had pelter know the truth, yet even to tell
him would cause soms trouble,” interropted
Louise.

Some ¢ne was heard "ascending the stairs,

and in a few moments Elsia enlered the
room loocking more beantiful than when we
saw ber s faw hours before, for her cheeks

were rosy from being out in the cold air,

She irqnired aller her mother's  health,
then told them of the plessent evening she
had spent; of who ocenpied the boxes and
how they were dresscd ; of daar littie Ophe.
lia's silly but aweet songs and of Hamlels
wonderful death, which far surpaseed any
Hamlet she bad ever treen die be’orr, snd no
doubt wounld have talked the rema.nder ef
tte night had not her mother motioned 1o
her to keep uiet with her freble hand.

“One more piecaof naws 1 must tell yonu,

then 1 will ieave you {o your
sweet repose, or to ha Inlled
to sieep by my sister, gentle volce

Ealvh asked me this evening to ba his wife
and—For mercy s sake, Louise, what is the
wattéer? You are as pale as £ ghost.”

“It is very warm in here. 1 will soon hHe
gll right.” Lonise answered in a quivering
voice, in spite of her great efiort to &ppear
calm,

“] am g'ad you are not il!, for I do so die-
like to have 20 many sick people about.
Good-night, mammas,"” she said as she lel:
the ro0m.

let us leave Lonire and her mnather and
follow E'sie across the wide hall and 1nto ber
own cozy room. She sat down In a largs
easy chair in front of tha grate, in which a
fire was blazing brightly and which illumi-

A

nated the room with ils roddy glow. Little
shadows {litted abont the room, causing the
beautiful girl to start with a pervous [ear, 43
if those shadows were living besings, tryiog
t» discover the contents of the letter in her
bosom. Turnipg up the gas she removed
her guter garments and taking the letter
from ber borom, iooked at the writing, then
pressed it fervently to her lipa.

“How I love him!” she exclaimed, tearing
open the envelope and reading the letter, As
we approached her we heard her swest voice
reading, just above a whisper, the lelter
given her by the tervant:

‘‘My darlirg. I will be near your home to-
rorrow night at 12 o'clock, and you must
meet we. Do not be afraid, for 1 will be
with yon, and do not disappoint me, my
dearest Elsle, for ] am almost desperate at
ogur long seraration. Evyer your own

C. M"
How [ast ber heart beat and how every
perve seemed to vibrate with love for the

writer of that letter. “What shall I do? what
must I do? I wiil goto him, for he loves
me and I love him far better than wy lile,
Yet what will papa say of his {avorite child's
disobedience? Oh, if.he conld only believe
in my darling's purity as ] she ex-
claimed, and threw hersalf across her bed
weeping and moaning, then rising hastily
paced the floor and wrung her hands in wiid
despair.

“Away, tears! 1 shall not give vent to you
again. | shall meet him tc morrow night
and be his wife. After wa a'e once married
papa will soon forgive me and bring us both
home.” With this resolution she became

viet and almost happy. When ehe slept
she dreamed of being marriad to Ralph
Hampton and of living & most wretchad life,
which made her all the more determined to
bscome Mrs. Martin,

On the following day Elsie was more lively
and meore apxions to picass her father than
she had ever been balfore. 1n the afternoon
she went sleighing with lum and resmed
very happy. They met the man she was go-
ing away with that very night, but did
not recognize aim. While they wera gone
Ralph Hamp'0a called and Loaise was com-
pelled to en'ertain him., How her heart
throbbed when in his presence! How she
long:a 10 escnpe the searching gaze of his
large eyes, lest he might read in her face
somethiog more than she wen!ld have bim
know. Yet whyshould he even think that
ghe cared for him?

Louise looked beautifnl in her houssdress
of erimson velvet; nor did her beauty escape
the eyes ot the man she loved. Ralph was
greatly disappointed at not finding Elsie at
home, this day of all others, when she knew
that he was comipg to ask her father's con-
sent to their nnion. It was bacause Elsie
krew this that she had insisied upon going
out with ber father.

“Yes, | am disappointed, Miss Louise. Did
your sis'er say nothing to you of thet which
peoesd between us Jast night?

“Yes, and I wish you a bappy life,”” she
answered in 2 firm voice, *‘She did oot men-
tion your calling to-day, and mast have [or-
gotlen abont it."”

“Can a lady who loves a gentleman forgat
such an important event in her life as a lov-
er’s call upon ber father to obtain his consent
1o their marriage " be asked in A& mocking
tone, *'1I hope I have not made a mistake in
thinkipg she loves me,” he continued alier
waiting several moments for Louise to an-
swer bis question. ‘“‘You do not answer we
Louise, Am I right; does she not love me?"’

*‘Did she tell you that she loved yon?’
ghe arked,

“Since youn ask the question, I remember
now that she did not: but she shall before I
make her my wife, I suppose it is not neo-
essary for me to wait, as they may not re-
tarn before evening.”

“You may be right; indeed,Mr. Hampton,
I regret their absence and hope you will ex-
cuse Eisie,” she said apologetically.

On his way home he tried to think harshly
of Elsie, but when her beautifal face arose
before him all nnkind thoughts had diss
peared. Going to his room he lay down
rest and soon fell sast asleep.

But what loyely vision was that which ap-

do!"

peared to hilm in that day dream; whose tall |

1885
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queenly form, clad in erimson velvet ap-
vesred at hig side. and whose sad eves
lcokea ro sadly at him, with quivering lip:?
It #88 tke vision of the wornan who lovad
him: te swoke with a start and almost
wished that his dream was s realiiy.

Two years before the night on which Eisie

receiyed the letter signed with the two in- |
1inls, C. M, she had met Clarence Martin at |

a ball. How he had ever gained an entraace
into roriety or received an invitation tra
ball, whare only the hest sociaty of Brooklyn

was invited, no one knew, bat it was wh's- |

pered by some persors, who wera expected
to know everybody's basiness but theirown,
that he was distanatly related to Mr. B—, at
whoete honse the ba!l was given; howevar
that way ba he was there, and a kandsome
feliow he wae, hut a gambler and & spori.
Clarence Martin was introduced to Eigia,and
frem thal night on bhe was & freqguent caller
at her home, and they becawe more than
frierds, nntil Mr, Grabam bsoame alarmed
for his davghter’s sufetvy and forbade him to
call sgain, clandestine corraspoadacce
sprapg up cetween them, and thay coatrived
1o =& each other quite !_rr’;u-;-r‘.f_!',r; She hai

promized her father never to recozniza Ciar-
enoe, nor did she whan he was near
Eisie loved Clarence Martin and wonid

notgive him up.

Mr. Grabam and bis denghter retarned
home shortle afier Ralph Hamptoa had da-
parted. Iisie was proviked at Loalkwe for

]

not having him remain natil she retara
she plated her cards to pericstion, Bha epant

she goand leava her dving motber? Aflter
she had said goodnight and kissed her moath-
ergood-bye forcver, the weatl to her room
lika one in a drean.

The quarter was almost up; 'n a few
minutes more the clock wonld sir tne
hour, Yes she would go, for sha conld dos
her motiier no good. Patlicg oo bher gren
heavy seal cloak and cap, and tving & yul?
over her lace, she peaped into the il Lo ses
that no one was in sight then hastily de-
scendel the road sta‘rwxay. orezed the
otter door, ran lightly down 1has.coe siapy

nd passea ontl to1hy darkness: patsed ol

| from her father's Eoase, the Inther thet nad
!O?PIE l;t‘.’ 89 Gueyote 1i9. Int) Lhe grest wor :'
to link her life with thataofn gam passed

tie early part of the evening ia the draving- |

room with her [at!
a3 #he had been during the day.

“Pagpa, do yon belicve in presantiments?’
the seked, resting berselt on astodl al his
feet and gazine sieadily at the fire iu the
grate,

“Why. child, whkatever has pu!l such
gense as that inlo vour pretty head?’

“1 leel like eowething dreadful was going
tc bapyen,”

‘*Not to yourself, mv darling?"”

““Yes, pape, to your Els'e. Would you miss
me very mueh if L, shonld he taken away

non-

from you?’ she ssked with a touch of ral-
n:£8 in hor voice.

“Hush, my darling: do not evea think
of such & thing: I shoaid

be the wost miserabla man alive,”

“Yet euch migh: ba the case. Dear papa
wiil you promisa never to think harshly of
e, ut Imeter w msy happen in the [a-
fore; thinking only of my great lov
you?"' ‘

“Child, you talk so siranga,

]J“"I

ior

Why do you

¢r, but was not as happy |

proved nntruosta you for [ dolove yoa very
much,” cried Ese :

vNever nuind, E'sie: there, eood nigat G
to bed child, «s von masi not loss yoar rosy
cheeks and bright eyes.”

As Mrs. Grabam said this ths clock on the
mantle strock the qaarter of twelve, and
Elsie arose rom her kneeling posture by the
bed In a startled manner. It was only 1l
teen minutes bafore sime for her to meel her
lover. Shon'dshe 2o to him alier hearing
what her father had =aid a shorl lime be-
fore? “Forewarpned, forearmed; yon must
not dizobey me.'’ were his exact words, Mast

out from tae hyus which ghe won'd noi en-

to:ﬁull-:lf‘r‘-"f" v r WEAry moathe par
h"-',"i JTears. ~2¢ bad npot 12 L@ a lew
steps, when Ciarincs Marun appiarad; he
kissed her lips, #hich were now icy cold, sad
tten they entered o cab, which was walting
near by, and ware drivenioward e

| Brookiyn brid:e.

He took her toone ¢f New Yo-k's first
class hotels, apd tiere 9 the
presence of 112 c'erk and several olher wit-
nesees, tha marrisgs cremony was pariorme:
by & minister. Can it be tha: one who

ask ruch 8 question, knowing as youa do that |

you never disabey me?"’

And if I should ever disobay you in the
fature, would you forgive me?"
“Forewarned, lorarmed;

you mast not
disobey. My child, I bave always triad to
meake you happy and have received hapoi-
pess in return, the sameas Ishall expect

frocm you in the fatore

The conversation was brought snddenly to
a close by the entrance ¢f Louise, who was
greatly agitated, and tears were in her eyes.

“Pape, I bring yon bad news: mamma is
much worse sud the physician sayssae is
sinking rapidly.’

The physician was right, Mrs, Graham
Lbad grown steadily worse since the nigatbe-
fore; her husband had notl entered her room
811 i yuise remained by her
&t

God

nesan

ia constantly.
*The same old story over and over;
obly knows bhow many times ]l have

pummoned to ker bedside, expeoling tne
eod at hand, but she revived,” he said al-

mwost angrily.

““(iod grant that she may revive again,
For shame papa: vour place is by her side
whenever you bave & spare moment. Day
alter day glides by and you esldom spend live
miputes in her room.  You too, Flsie, have
shown bow hearilees you are; how littie voa

love and respect the one who suffered to
give you lile., God forgive you, for! al
more like heaping cursa alter carsa upon

your head, and God [orgive me for having
such wicked feelings and talkingso ifitis a
gin."

“*You sre right in asking His forgiveness;
yvet I do not expect anything better of you,
who are so much like your mother,”
swered Mr. G;aham.

“Yon do not love me, papa, and when she
i1s gooe, 1 sheil ba alone in this wide, wida
world, Who then will be kind to Louiss?
Oh God! why was | born into this crmal
world? What il our iriends, your sociely
{riends knew how yonu treatcd poor mamma
and I; do vou think you would—we would
be admired =nd courted by sociely”’' Bhe
hesitated, for symeone entered at thedoor
which she had leit ajar. It was Rilpa
Heampton.

“Leuise, you are right. God forbid that
soclety shonld be composed ef snch as yoar
father and sister; 1 have been deceived by
both of thew, and—."

“Stop!" interrupted Mr. Graham, "Dy
what right do yoa enter this room wunan-
nounced!” he demanded, rising f{rom i3
chair,

“Forsome caunse unknown to me, your
bell bas been taken from the door; I knocked
and was directed to this room by your ger-
vant, and it yon dismisa him from your ser-
vice for admitting me, I will s2e that he
finda other employment immediately,” re-
turned Ralph in a firm, datermined voice,
“1 eame to ask you for your favorite chiid's

claims to ba ord

Gospel to !

Vued by God to vreach
j# children will g0 fa- forget to
others a3 you wou:d thal they
ean

A

tte

3 into yoa?™ Wenld h= have |
Uling {or come nne 1o 2ay
1 . b ¢

would ucits his danghler

wl® Words wi

Aritid 30 & scConp-

drel like Clarance Martin? Perhaps be did
not know who the partiss were Could =
marriane solemnizad at two o'cloes in the
morning. undersach peculfarcircomslances
bs all right?

:?-a‘a.':‘.-]_'.' an hour after Efgie had glt her

home he- ‘atherw-ut to her 00 tosnmamon
her 10 her mother's badaide, for Mrs Graham

was at last near thnend of her scionra in
this weary worid, avd wished gnce wore to
have ber family sround Ler. nse anc
Ralph were stili with her. Un kuascking at
Elsie's docr and receiviog no answer he

opened the door and found the room empty.
He went to the ki 1, where all tha sary-
ants were gathered sbont the stoye awaiting
the drendfi! news from ths chamber above,
:t’_ad { bnz Eisie was not

# ot
iche

inqaired fsr ber;
tbere, nor had they ssen her.

On bearing a cry of despair in his wile's
room, Le hastened baeck asd fonnd ber dead.
Her spirit had departed {rom bér weary
schiog body withont a etrogale; away from
the husband who had neglected ner g2 ofian
durivg ber iliness. Ralph Hampton held
Louise ia bis strong, loving sros, endeavor
ire to socthe and comfort her, For the first
time in several years Mr., Graham realized
his neg'ect [or his wife, Now that she wase
dead, e knell by the badside and wept like

a child. How long he remesined there he
knew not, and bow longz he wonld heve re-
msined in that position God alone koows,

had he not been interrupied by the entrance
of the underiakers,

Louise took her {father’'s hand and led him
to his room, foll:wed by Ralpn, IL was
then he first learaed how pnre and true and
kind-hearied bis younngest dauoghter was,
Taking her in his arms and pressing bher pas-
s'onately to his hosom, he asked he: lorgive-
ress for his pa-t neglech

you

Can it ba that Inva ma afler all,

| papa?"*’ ghe asked t_rongh her blinding!ears,

| for speaking 8o harshly fo son last
an- |

hand in marriage, but should you offer to |

give your treasure to me without my aszing,
I should decline to sccept her,”
““Leave my house, sir, youn have
both my daughter and mysell,”
ham said, his face livid with anger.
“I will leave, sir, when Louise tells me to
go. Louiss, may [ have the right to loye and
prolect yon the remsinder of your lifs”
Bpesk, Louise; am I too late; do you love

insulited
Mr. Gra-

another?”
“Ralph Hamption, with my dying
mether s cousent I  will be vour

wife; pspa can not object, for he has nevar
cared for me, even though I loved him very
deasrly. Come with me 0 mamma; the
phyeician says she iz sinking very rapidly,”
answered Louis with tears of joy in her eyes,
for this unexpectsd realization ol & hops of
happiness she had never even dared {0 dream
of before,

Mr, Grabam aid not attempt to prevent
them Irom golog, but followed in a dogzed

manner to his wife's room, with Hisia close
to his side. As they entered the room 10e

physician and nurse stepped away {tom the
bedside, makirg room for Lonise and Halph,

‘* My dear chiid, what does this mean?’
arked Mrs. Graham in & {eeble voice. Who
could geze upon the paie faca, ithe pinched
nose and colorless lips azd poti realiza that
this woman's life was near its journey’s end
Lounise was too muech afected at her mother’s
appearance Lo answer.

I have come to ask you to eatrust yoor
daughter to my care: I shall do =2il within
my power to make her haopy,” said Raiph,
tsking the feeble hand of the dyinz woman.

“‘Elsle told me last night of her engage-
ment. [)id her papa not—."

“‘Pardon the interruption, Mrs, Grabam,
but you are laboring ander a mistake, Ii is
Louire I waut for my wife.”

“Thank God' I can new die happy, know-
ing that my true hearted child bay someonas
to comfort her when [ am gone. Dear Louise
do not cry for I as well as youshall be hap-
py.” Her voice was growing more feeble.
“Let your marriage take place as soon as pos-
gible, not waiting until the year of mourning
bas expired. Ah! are you here, John” How
glad I am to have you with me: it is so moch
like the days of old, and you too,Elsie. Come,
Jet me kiss you all Fuod night, for my eyes
are growing heavy.”

“Oh mammes, mamma, forgive me if I have

““Yes, my child, and you shail ba douoly
dear to me row, for you are so0 muach like
the wile I 80 ney'ected in the days when 1
should have been ker support aad ocomiort.
And Ealph, I wish also to ask your pardon
night,"
he said,'extending his hand to the cue whom,
a lew short hours before, he had orderec
from his house

“‘Indeed, sir, I haye no degire whatever to
entertain bad thoughta or feeliogs toward
the father of my betrothed; and now I hope
you will not refoss to bestow your blessing
Epon us,’

“1f my blessing iz worth anything to you.
you are welcome to it. By the way, | had
forgotien to mention that Elsle is not in her
room, and yon had—What is it, Dan?' Mr,
Grabam ssked the servant who had just en-
tered the room. He handed Mr Gratam &
letter which he sald he had founa on the
hall floor. It was the letter written to Elsie

by her lover; she had evidently dropped it
when leaving the house,
Mr. Graham resd the lettar sloud, then

feli back into his chsir with a groan ef de-
spair. Elsie, the child he had loved even
more than the mother who gave her birth,
had eloped with & man whom be Eaew £2 be
a gambler and a wicked man,

‘iYon will try to find her, paps, and bring
her bome,’’ taid Louise

“'No; I will carss ber with my isst breath,
for my whole life teemed to be wrapt ap iz
ber,” he answered, angrily,

“Deéear paps, think of what you are
saying think of the miserable
existence she will e compelied to iead, with
such a man. Oh, papa! say that you will
forgive her.”

‘Never; she has chos:n the kind of lifeshe
wished to live, let her abides by that choice,
Oh, God! my punishment is )ust but se-
vere,”’

Lounise saw that it was nselass to remon-
gtrate farther with him ia his present condi-
tion: she too wes unhappy et her sister dis-
appearanca; better would it have beex for
her to be lying in the room of death beside
the cold still form of her mother than out
in this great world with such a man as Ciar-
snce Martin tor a husbapd. During the re-
mainder of the night Mr. Graham paced the
foor. bowed down with griel: Louniss and
alph remaised wita Rim How gadly
thev welcomed ths first giimpse of day.

The [unerali wezs over and every oae and
everything stemed mnuch changed atthe
(;raham mansion, Six months glided slowly
by and there came a leticr from Elsie, bat it
was returoed unopened ; all her lettery were
treated in the same way. Louise aud Ralph

were married &t homs, quisllv, sud they
were very hsppy. Mr. Graoarn haalth
failed very ranidiv, and at ths ¢ ese of ane
other year e died, ‘€aviog NIl cawle lOr-
. tune except a jew dollars W Louiste, whom

he had learned to love 83 mch as he had
Elsie.

Not long alter Mr. Graham's desth Clar-
ence Martin lett his wife and weni 10 parts
unknown; besirng of this, Louise went for
her sister and brought her back w the home
she had left, so full of lile and hope for a
Bappy fature; 20 sure of gaining her father’'s
torgiveuess for her disobedisnce. Here
through bher brother she obtained a divorce
from her husban]. She was not the Elsie of
old; 0 kind, zentle snd submissive. She
She lived happily with her brother snd sis-
ter for tevera! years until she me: and loved
a gentleman much older than hersell, and
whoee home she made happy by her loviog
kindness to bim sad their children,

“Dear Louise, the only thing tha't makes
me unhappy is the knowledge that I must

forever unforgiven by papa,' she
would often say.

“ILet your future pay up for your past
wmp, by giving te everyone smiles Ior
tears”

L




